F

OR laughter,

God's name be praised :

God's name be praised

For cheery companionship,

For old recollections revived

Of labours and joys and dangers gone by.

For the humour, the genial good-will,
Of everyday friendship,
God's name be praised.

For music,

God's name be praised,

Music that lifts a man's heart from earth

And flings wide the portal of heaven :

And for song,

The gracious flower of perfect song,

God's name be mightily praised.

TEN thousand feet below us
Young Sutlej shouts in her narrow gorge:
No sound of her deep insistent clamour
Reaches us here*

Eastward, soars from the valley,
Glacier-flanked, girt with gigantic cliffs,
Crowned with resplendent snows,
A single perfect peak of the main Himalaya,
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